Chapter Eight
MIDSUMMER'S EVE
EVE OF ST, JOHN THE BAPTIST, the twenty-third of
JL June, fell this year on a Sunday, and turned out to be
one of the hottest days of one of the hottest Junes that the
West of England had known for a long time.
Dorchester was full of visitors. The unusually warm weather
had stimulated the Archaeological Society engaged in the
Maiden Castle excavations to begin their summer work earlier
than was expected; and in the afternoon of Saturday the twenty-
second the local Echo announced a momentous discovery.
From the wording of this announcement it appeared that
in the oldest portion of the earthworks, in a place where dig-
ging had been undertaken for the first time, the remains of an
extensive stone building had been discovered, of greater an-
tiquity than the well-known Roman Temple on the high-table-
land in the centre of the ramparted hill.
So important was the discovery, the Echo hinted, that the
head people in the work had halted all further meddling with
the spot until several experienced authorities could be brought
to the scene, and the paper went on to predict that there would
be a rush to the place from all parts of the country.
The day following this exciting announcement being Sun-
day, and the weather remaining as auspicious as ever, there
was a pronounced tendency among local persons interested in
such matters to make their way as soon as possible to the scene
of action.
The astute Mr. Cumber, from his publicity watch-tower in
a remote town, lost no time in making sure that the chain of
papers connected with his office should have first-hand informa-
tion of what was going on. With this in view he hurriedly
despatched to Dorchester his son-in-law and his daughter in
his own private car with explicit orders to remain at the Ante-
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